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NOMINAL INCOMIUM, 


0 N. be of f E 

CITY A COUNCIL os EDINBURGH, 
For the Nzw Year 1769. 
AIL! EvinBuRcn, a City bleſt, 

In Church and State, the very beſt 
| In Chriſtendom, or any where ; 

| Who can with her in all compare ? 
In facred things no conſcience preſt, 
In civil matters none oppreſt; 
Her liberty and property 
Inſur' d to all poſterity; _ 
As far as human prudence can, 
Secure the ſtate of mortal man; 
A City Ro AL independent, 
On any but her own commandment; 

Rul'd by her Senate Denizens, 
In council all free Citizens: 
No ſhiritual Lords in PN : 
No arbitrary government ; 
No Lords but one in Chriſt's true Church, 
And that's himſelf; for there's none fack; 
No altars at our Church eaſt-end, 
Tiber to beckon, bow or bend; 


No Biſhops over-rul'd by Arches ; 
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True Biſhop's have but ſingle churches ; 
Who's See's no larger than his pariſh ; 
One wife, one church, to love and nouriſh. 


Two wifes, two churches ; both abſurd, 
In civil law and ſacred word. 

No holydays, but one in ſeven, 

In paradiſe to man was given. 


Before the fall, that golden age, 
Recorded in the ſacred page. 


No day for the ſham plot of Gowrie ; 
Nor yet for thirty January's. 


Sanction'd by high church ei N 


To a a gang of liars, 
To lampoon and malign the nation, 


And pleaſe a Jackiſh generation; 
Theſe Sons of error, now diſcarded, 
Their holyday ſhould be diſcharged. 
The happy ſtate of Edinburgh, 

Can never praiſed be enough. 

No city unto heaven ſo nigh ; 


Or yet in numbers with her vie. 


My Muſe will run away, I ſee, 


Into the hills; ſhe ſtopt muſt be. 


Stop ! here Parnaſſa, on my call, 

Mind your Incomium Nominal ; | 
For A JusT MasTER's praiſe rn ſing, | 
Since he returns again to reign; Fl 
With good Aſſiſtors two and thiry, 


All city-lovers true and hearty. 
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His virtuous courage 8 wet Know, — 
Loves friends arid juſtice dbes his foes, 8 3 


And fears tio man who him oppoſe. 
This is true magnanimity, F 
Whereon each good man thay rely. „ 
In CaL LENDARS for days ard years, NT ro 
As Rymer's prophecy *tappeats. _ 
When LAüRIES two of one blobd meet, 
And lovingly each other greet: 
Then Edinburgh her er mall rear, 
And in great ſplendor bright appear. 
This day that prophecy's made good, 
Theſe two have met of gutter blood. 
Sir Laurance, Provoſt Laurie, and 
Agreed to chuſe à piece of land, 
To build in the new towh à place, 1, 
Therein to dwell, the farne t6 gthte. 5 
In the new town long may he Uwell, 
Longer than 1 in 614 An . 2 
And I can tell yet bt a few, „ 
That's been allotted as my due; > 
Four ſcore and mot years Each night ſleept 
Within her walls, and gobd health keept. 
In her fine a fd ſkliibriviis A 
May great fblks here ſbr health repair ; ; 
Far better thai tö Italy, 
Where Etha's ſulphur vapour fly. 
The oldeſt ſhop=keeþtr I um, 
In Luckenbo6ths or market Yawn, | 
My ancient Patrofis, being dead, 
The New forget me in my need, 
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Whoſe plum trees 


' Proſperity to Editibutrow, | 


Let us her beauties now tehearſe, 


: Or any place-in Italy. | 2 
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1 Muſs again has _— her eme. 
The cauſe may be a hungary 
They ſay, eſuriur venter 
Non ville ſtudert er, 


Near town of Duner les Dutifinore geld, 


Which ſtore-of Precious victual yields: 

For DuNs MORE is ſb well improven, 

Virtue's with profit interwoven. 

And near to that is Farl of Hu uEs, | 
yields great London plums; 4 
Each plum's an hunder thouſund pound, 

On our GOOD Fk let fuch abound. 


In Lammer-mobr, are flocks of ſheep, 
Whoſe ſtatly Ra MsSAL's ſeaſon keep. - 


On tee ewes prolific leap: 
The ſtock of ſheep {5 to thcreafſe, 
In number like the growing graſs. 


While ſhines the ſun the world thurrow. 


In ſweat and moſt heroic verſe. 
Let the new town, the old one grace, 
On north, ſouth, eaſt and weſt ; 
As mantled round with broad gold lace ; ; 
For our Kings royal veſt. 
To her fine and ſalubrious air, 
For health let great folks come. 
Lisbon, Marſailes, cannot NIE. gue 
| Aix-la-chapel or Rome, 


Atna's ſulfurious ſtre ams, 
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Corrupts the air death's arrows fly, 


In dire Viſuvian flames 


Volcano's earthquakes burning mounts 


I he atmoſpher ſo fouls; 
Wicgs double death on two accounts, 
To bodies and to ſouls: © 
Not fo with us, but like unto | . 
Jeruſalem of old, . p 


The mountains ſtood both high and low, 


The ſacred bard us told. 


So do they us, and we from thence 


VBreat ſafty have alway, 
And ſo they do, on providence, 
Pours bleſſings night and day. „ 
Croſtarfin, Blackfoord, Pentland-hills, { 

Salsberry, . Arther's ſeat | | 
And Calton Craigs, for us diſtills 
Fine air and Nectar ſweet, 


Does us refreſh, our ciſterns fills, j 
; Untill they all run over. 
Far better than Italian rills, 
Or air their mounts that cover. ; 
Our mounts all ſtorms do firſt engage, 


Come from what airth they will, 
Alay and mitigate their rage, 

With philofophic {kill. 
And in our atmoſphere thereby, 
Proportioning a- right. 
The cold with hot, the wet with dry, 

The heavy with the licht. 
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Thus r nature works, 1 band more wary, 
| than the Spageric can; 
Or even the king's apothecary, 9 
„ Or any other man. e 
Our city's virtue far excells, 
5 Foor health and length of days, 
All Lisbons and Aix-la-chapells 
For life in many ways; 
or any other place on earth, 
That unto man is given; 
Since that the paradiſe beneath 
Was carried up to heaven. 
This to demonſtrate clear and ample, 
And ſet in a pure light. 
Parnaſſa s ſelf Cs example, 
Who dwelt here day and night. 
TO try the living on half bread, 
Hlow long ine might indure; 
Nor with athread of clothing cled, | 
. Her life ſhe could ſecure. 
Twelve years ſhe weather'd all the tryal ; 
| Our fine air was half bread. 
The cold and hunger did defy all, 
Pure nature did her clead. 
Yet lives to ſerve in every caſe, 
The well beloved city, - 
And thoſe who can her ills redreſs, 
| In love and chriſtian pity. 
| Her twelve years bread, and all her cloaths, , 
| She hitherto has wanted, 
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